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A1 nd 4 {m » almost more
t he 1 ho here in fur-
t Pieardi hile in Norm | e France battles

At lengt n tae opening of thi 1503, N le Duc began to have a
3 ].".ﬂ ?ldSh 0' Ligh"ﬂng. frequent visitor, a 1 mauy 1 5 1 ! Ve that he was
: T the stalrfoot the landlord stopped me. Lecorded long Interviews with, monsieur,  After these visits my lord was

“Here, lad, take a candle. The stairs are

alrs like a stallion when he {s led
out of the stable [ looked f something to happen, and it was no sur-

prisa to n len M. le 1 announced cne day, quite without warning, that

and, since I like your looks, I would not

—_———

reak your neck "™

" By
e “And give the house a bad nrs ' 1 said
& \ hat v y { 1] P } Y ¢ T 1 he should take moe
” No f¢ of that; my a § i l he should take me
b name. There i8s no fairer inn in all Paris, A with hinm. I knew the King of Navarre was at Mante at last wa weroe
. I vour o} er is a good chamber, ! to make histery! There v no beund to my goiden dreams, no limit
1 ) " vou will have larger, doubt- 1y future

-, . z less, when you are Minister M- But my house of cards suffered a rude tumble, and by no hand but‘my
o5 Shen you are inister of T »

ir and, presuming on an old servitor's privi-

4 avs YTy b s S\ .
L k/r -« ;N) This d another laugh among

3 N ey At
X %5\:{;9, the rs, for I had been, nsieur's serviee,” he sajd; “Jean, hunting in
¢ Y the fray at Blols. I have never grudged them to
- bragging a bit ‘ ]‘TL‘!GJﬂ(“I 11 I huve left.”
% “Wien 1 ) look out for a rise in t 1 was left behind, hidden in the hey-loft, when
t your ta ' 1d not wateh his ing
M The laugh was turned © ine host, and I retired 1 dr ot the 1850d ime does pass at
§ - w i r. And though the It was July. The King of rre ‘had
1 stal vere thie r climbed 1 had the f Paris, but most folk thought he would
4; 1 th 1t 11 th \‘uv ".v. What ver win the city, the h d of the League, Of M. le Duc we heard no word
i matte: ' every bone, that the to one night a chance traveller, putting up at the inn in the village,
| and my bed but a heap of straw in the Id a startling tale. The Duke of St. Quentin, though known to have been
4 garret of a mean inn in a poor quarter? I was in A es and st I | of espousing Navarre's cause, had ridden
g Par tha olty i of Ireams! to Pa nd opened hotel! It was madness—madness sheer
‘ I am a Broux of St. Quentin. The great world has Th © Lis religion had saved him, yet any day he might fall
never heard of the Broux? No matter; they have ex- \
{sted these hundreds of vears, Masters of the Forest, sre T was lyving on the
: and faliliful servants of the Dukes of St. Quentin. The thoughts of him for keeping
great world has heard of the St. Quentins? 1 warrant He gave me straightway the
you! As loudly ac it has of Sully and Villeroi, Tre- had sprung to my feet,
mouille and Biron. That {s enough for the Broux. id.
I was brought up to worship the saints and M. le
Due, and I loved and revered them alike by faith, for was not bad for an old man
M. le Duc at court seemed &8 far away from us as the 8
saints In heaven. But the year after King Henry III. I set out the mort urgse and heart. I'can tell
{ was murdered monsfeur came to live on his estate, to ught of the journey, f« he ond of it lay'Parls. I
| make high and low love him for himself, wched the city aay tiout a passport at the
| n that bloody time, when the King of Navarre and it. Denls gate, the ) strict ¢ ime supposed, I
8 | the two Leagues were tearing our poor France asunder 3 du footsore to present vself before mon-
B le Duc found bimself between the devil and the ir; wherefore I went no further that night then the inn of the Amour
deep sea.  He was no friend to the League; for years » Diew, in the Rue des Coupejuarret
he had stood between the King, his master, and the Far below my t windo the strect rench between the high
machinations of the Guises. On the other hand he 1506, Scarce ¢ t feet off locmed the dark wall of the house opposite.
v was no friend to the Iiuguenots, “To seat a heretic on me. fre from t [ ! Quentin, it med the desire of
R the throne of Frdnce were to deny God,” he sald 1k to outhudd in el the rabbits in a warren. o inveaious
Therefore he came he me to St. Quentin, where he no inch of open gpace that the hotses,
abode in quiet for some three 'S, to the great wou- t the e but n reet's width apart, even jutted out further
H derment of all the world. ] ry t ( ] Le | y tupg thet I cpuld see into
Had he been a cautious man, a man who looked a \ 1 wn the way;, « il the peoplo move wbout within;
: long way shend, his compeeérs would have understood o1 ! O [ 3 ( N INY acry. were
’n-:uln) enough that he was waiting to see how tie cat y nd no 1 o 1 ttered tls from attic to
4 would jump, taking no part in the quarrel lest he dark f t expre v b 1 fac I marvelled w it
’ should mix ®vith the losing side. But this theory jibed o to st ty in t t q
g0 111 with monsieur's ocharacter that not even his worst oo 1, 1 1 X mat the ¢ lle and was
detractor could accept it. For he was known to ull as p before I ¢ ] 1 ¢
a hotspur—a man who acted quickly and seldom count- ( ! Crash (
¢ ed the cost. Therefore his present conduct was a rid- 1 out of 1 in tl lenry of > was bom-
dle, nor could any of the emissaries from King or TLAL { 1 that th ¢
E League, who came from time to time to enlist his aid t 1oext I I'he od o an lenly came o terrifie
* and went away without it, read the answer. The puz- astor t. 1 tl 1 11 had a vivid
; zle was too deep for them. Yet it was only this: to Y.
4 monsieur honor was more than a pretty word. If Le 1 the thund the roof.
4 could not =% his cause honest he would not draw his into the night, » for the next flasl When It came it showed me
A sword, though all the curs in the land called him Flash followed 1: I winked the raln from my eyes and petred in
coward, 1 as if it had never been opened leep reolled over me in o great
Thus he stayved alone In the chateau for a long, irk- o bed.
some three years, Monsleur was not of a reflective '
mind, content to stand aside and wateh while other
A men fought out great Issuesy It was a weary proces-
slon of days to him. Hls only son, a lad a few into the roon ting In
- years older than I, shared none of his father's seru- ! I 4 el
ples and refused point-blank to follow him Into ex- ( rand the threc men. 1 jumpod
4 fle. He remained in Paris, where they knew how the-haugo Just ax ]
8 to be gay in splite of sieges, Therefore I, the IMor- wn the wall, 5 a}-Relow
\ ester's son, whom monsleur took for a page, had a { ! the sto Wil 1 leved th
1 chance to come closer to my lord end be more to e y &ad { 13 Wiy I'h 1
‘ him than a mere servant, and I loved kdm as tho den led of vhether I tcok n f } |

.



